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i CFS to push for job creation 
Canada' s national student lobby 
group plans to push the new Tory 
government for more job creation 
programs to help thousands of stu-
dents who fail~d _to find work this 
summer. 
Jean Wright, Canadian Federation 
of Students researcher, says CFS will 
lobby prime minister Brian .Mulroney 
and his newly appointed cabinet 
ministers in a bid to ensure adequate 
funding is allocated to unemployed 
students 
Wright says the Tories' promise of a 
$285 million tax incentive scheme 
encouraging businesses to hire young 
people is not enough . She says the 
problem of student unemployment 
must be dealt with now because it has 
reached alarming proportions . 
In July, 180,000 Students were still 
desperately searching for work. The 
job market was especially grim in 
Newfoundland and B.C. , where an 
estimated 28.7 per cent and nearly 19 
percent respectively were without 
jobs . 
Although the figures dropped slight-
ly in August, Wright says they do not 
include the " hidden unemployment"-
those who gave up looking after a 
futile search . About 135,000 students 
were unemployed last month . 
Wright estimate~ that thousands 
will either abandon the idea of going 
back to school or rack up heavy debts 
from student loans and money bor-
rowed from parents this year. 
" Students are caught in a vicious 
World Council 
GENEVA 
The World Council of Churches has 
given $200,000 to three black organiza-
tions fighting South African white 
minority rule. 
About $100,000 of the money, raised 
by anti-racist groups in Canada and 
other countries, went to the marxist 
South West African Peoples Organiza-
tion, fighting for the independence of 
South West Africa. 
· Salmon treaty~ 
B.C. 
Salmon treaty negotiations will re-
sume in December. U.S. President 
Ronald Reagan won approval from 
Prime Minister Brian Mulroney and 
phoned the good news to Washington 
Govenor John spellman. 
Salmon have been suspected of 
mining West Coast ports to protest 
agreements between Canada and the 
U.S. 
circle. T ey go to school to get a good 
job, but now they need a good job to go 
back to school," she says . 
The Tories' pledge of $285 million to 
youth is well below Liberal and NDP 
promises, who offered up to $1 and 
$1 .5 billion each . And the Conser-
vative scheme will likely fail , critics 
say. 
Wright and unemployment activist 
Hugh 0 ' Reilly say the proposal fav-
ours large corporations instead of 
small businesses, where most students 
are traditionally hired. 
" Small businesses can't afford to 
wait unti I the end of the year for a tax 
rebate. Their cash flow isn't large 
enough . And this policy is hard to 
monitor, " Wright says . 
O' Reilly, a member of the Ottawa 
and District Labor Council unemploy-
Tlent committee, a group of people 
:oncerned about Ottawa' s 35,000 un-
~mployed , added the few jobs created 
Nill unlikely be socially useful. 
" Two hundred and eighty-five mil-
ion sounds like an incredible am.ount 
of money to the average person . But in 
reality it's not that much and the 
program just won't work." 
O'Reilly says the Liberal .govern-
ment proposed a similar scheme 
during the 1979 election campaign . 
The Conservative party then argued 
strenuously against the idea, saying it 
would not help Canada' s demoralized 
youth find suitable jobs. 
"It' s been tried before and it didn't 
work. Clearly it won ' t work again ." 
Formula funding begins 
Formula funding is the mechanism 
that the provincial government uses to 
determine how post secondary institu-
tions are funded . The formula is an 
by NORAH HOl TBY 
arithmetic device which takes into 
account all of the factors that influence 
the cost of maintaining a program. 
The College Institute Educator' s 
Association of B.C. has been strongly 
opposed to the formula since it was 
implemented last year. 
"We are not opposed to the idea of 
formula funding, but this particular 
formula does present a problem." 
Cl EA president Jack Finnbogason told 
the Other Press . 
The formula is based mainly on the 
number of students enrolled in a 
program and the weight or cost of 
running a partic11lar program. The 
problem lies in the fact that each 
program given a dollar value deter-
mined by the provincial government. 
This dollar value does not neces-
sarily represent the cost of running the 
program in so much as it represents 
which programs the government feels 
should be given priority. 
As a result, post secondary institu-
tions have begun to offer more of the 
higher priority programs in order to 
get more funding, while cutting out 
lower priority programs. The priorities 
set down by the provincial government 
don't always reflect the needs of the 
community. 
Traditionally there has not been a 
standardized funding mechanism in 
B.C. In Ontario there is a similar 
formula used to fund universities . 
According to Mr. Finnbogason, the 
standard of education drops as a result 
of this system. Because the funding is 
based on enrollment, instructors be-
~------------------------------------------
come reluctant to fail students in case 
their funding is cut. Crowding also 
becomes a serious problem, particu-
larly in community college programs 
that depend upon a lot of instructor-
student contact for success . 
In addition to formula funding, the 
provincial government has introduced 
a five year plan which will see the 
operating budgets of post secondary 
institutions cut, while services and 
productivity are expected to rise 5 per 
cent per year. 
"This creates a death spiral," 
Finnbogason said . "Institutes begin 
laying off faculty to save money. They 
have fewer instructors so they have to 
enroll fewer students . As a result their 
budget is cut and they are forced to lay 
off more faculty ." 
He went on to say "It is our 
hope that they aren't serious about 
this . If they are then the small 
institutions in this province are on a 
death march ." 
Super sniffer bomb buster 
A Concord, Ontario company that 
specializes in designing and building 
scientific instruments has constructed 
a prototype of an electronic bomb 
by PAMElA TAMES 
sniffer designed to be more sensitive 
and reliable than other bomb sniffers 
on the market. 
The bomb sniffer was initially 
designed by the National Research 
Council for the federal Department of 
Transport. The company, Scintrex 
Ltd ., has honed the design into a 
commercially workable prototype. If 
the prototype meets the Ministry of 
Transport's rigid specification Scintrex 
will be awarded a contract next year to 
produce 40 bomb sniffers that will be 
used to sniff out bombs in airplanes 
and other possible terrorist targets 
such as the House or Commons or 
nuclear power installations. 
The bomb sniffer, called EVD-1 (for 
Explosives Vapour Detector), can de-
teet and quantify trace amounts of 
vapours given off by explosives. Part 
of the machine, a small, battery-oper-
ated wand-like device, is used to 
collect an air sample. The wand, 
containing a glass air collector, is then 
placed in the suitcase-sized analyzer, 
which gives a digital reading of the 
contents of the air sample in two 
minutes. The device is so sensitive it 
can detect a few parts of vapour per 
trillion parts of air . 
E<ltOiJ. 
tftfii . 
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Your 
Fu 
The road to achievement, financial reward and 
personal fulfillment has never been easy. 
To follow it successfully you will need versatile, 
-~ · ·- adaptable, transferable and universal business skills. 
The Certified General Accountants program can 
give you those skills - complete, comprehensive and 
contemporary - including finance, management, 
accounting, auditing and taxation. These are the 
essentials of decision,making at senior levels in 
any enterprise and at any time. 
No professional designation will be a more useful 
complement to your education. None is more 
respected throughout Canadian industry, commerce, 
government and public practice. 
Tell us about your plans. We'll tell you how a CGA 
can help you achieve them- wherever the road leads. 
For more information, please contact: 
Director of Admissions 
The Certified General Accountants Association 
of British Columbia 
1555 West 8th Avenue 
Vancouver, B.C. V6J ITS 
Telephone: (604) 732-1211 
Certified General 
~Accountants 
~Association 
of British Columbia 
Incorporated in 1951, the Certified General 
Accountants Association is the province's 
largest association of professional account• 
ants, with more than 6,000 members and 
students. Certified General Accountants 
are employed in a wide variety of positions 
in industry, commerce, government and 
public practice. 
What Do Y.ou Do After The 
Douglas College Socials? 
Join Us For A Late Night Bowl 
Fri. 12- 4A.M. 
Discounted Rates 
$1.25 Per Person Per Game 
Sand 10Pin 
Lucky Strike Lanes 
:1205- 6th Ave. N.W. 
526-6622 Sun -Thur 9 a.m. -12 a.m. 
Fri 9 a.m.- 4 a.m~ 
Sat 9a.m.- 2 a.m 
.... at the factory. 
Every Tuesday 
is2 for 1 
Appetizer Day! 
Between 2:30p.m. -5:00p.m. 
Deep-fried Mozzarella 
Zucchini Fingers 
Crunchy Ravioli 
Nachos 
On Oct. 9/84 we are showing 
Romancing the Stone. 
Congratulations to 
Heather Schroeder 
Winner of our Textbook 
Blues contest. 
50-8th Street, 
New Westminster, B.C. 
524-9788 
Yeti 
Ski Club 
Cross-Country and Downhill 
Yeti's Welcome! . 
First Meeting 
Room1715 
Thurs. October 11, 1984. 
12:00 p.m.-2:00p.m. 
Please show up. We need a membership list as 
soon as possible. Trips to Apex and Mt. Baker in 
the plans. Attend the meeting or contact the 
co-ordinator Matthew Owers. 
't . ~. 
- . 
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Your D.C.S.S. Reps 
LINDA HICKS 
SOCIAL SCIENCES REP. 
Linda was the Secretary of last 
year's Executive. She declares that if 
you don't want to participate, you 
don ' t have a right to complain. 
She acknowledges a number of 
mature students who may have some-
what different concerns and should be 
thus represented . Hicks wants to help 
the Student Society work toward the 
needs of everyone, not just vocal small 
interest groups . 
Hicks notes a ~ need for more 
activities for single parents; functions 
where they could bring their children . 
She plans on being a stable voice on 
council. 
ALBERT KING 
SOCIAL SCIENCES REP. 
Albert ran for Social Sciences rep. 
because he is really interested in what 
is going on around the campus. He 
LARRY FAIRFOULL 
UNIVERSITY TRANSFER REP. 
Larry wants more students to get 
involved around the school. He sug-
gests that more Douglas College 
students attend the Socials because he 
feels a lot of people from outside the 
school are attending. 
Larry plans to use the skills he 
learns on the Student Society this year 
to aid him in the political career he 
plans in the future. 
Fairfoull would like to see square 
shaped burgers in the cafeteria. 
wishes there were more clubs and • 
more intra-mural sports. King has 
volunteered for extra-curricular ac-
tivities . 
SUSAN WOODS 
SOCIAL SCIENCES REP. 
Susan suggests better student in-
volvement, more functions and more 
awareness of the Student Society 
services . She wishes that criminology 
and other sciences would form clubs or 
groups together. 
CINDY DAVIS 
UNIVERSITY TRANSFER REP. 
Cindy is interested in seeing more 
school participation, more student 
lockers and some bicycle stands at the 
college. 
• 
KEVIN PARSONS 
UNIVERSITY TRANSFER REP. 
Kevin expresses a wish for the 
reduction in the gap of understanding 
between the student body and their 
student government. 
He plans on assisting the Student 
Society functions by consuming as 
much beer as is humanly possible. 
He is a second year criminology 
student. Parsons worked with the 
Langara Student Society and enjoys 
various sports. 
GRACE CULLEN 
UNIVERSITY TRANSFER REP. 
Grace wants to develop closer ties 
between universities and colleges, 
specifically in the area of counselling 
for students . She would prefer a 
decrease in transferability problems 
from one institution to another, espe-
cially the phys . ed . programs. 
With regard to the student body as a 
whole, she wants the college to have 
more representation: open house for 
'various departments, community 
work, advertising in free pamphlets-
and brochures and going to the high 
schools to represent the college are 
some of her ideas. KRISTAMURI HEALTH/DENTAL REP. 
Krista wants things that the stu-
dents want. She says that she's the 
representative of the students and is 
the voice for them. 
Muri suggests frequent social events 
and more clubs on campus because 
she observes students with 2 to 4 hour 
breaks, sitting around with nothing to 
do. 
She hopes to get the nursing 
programs more involved because they 
are part of the college community. 
Krista thinks the nurses should hold a 
dance. 
Reps running in by -election 
CORILEE FOX 
SOCIAL SCIENCES REP. 
Corilee is running in the by-election 
for Social· Sciences rep. She thinks 
Douglas College is a great school and 
would like to get involved in repres-
entation . She proposes additional ac-
tivities for students. 
This is her first year at Douglas 
College, she is in the general studies 
program. Fox was active in high school 
in sports clubs and the creative writing 
club. 
LEASA PYE 
SOCIAL SCIENCES REP. 
Leasa is running in the by-election 
for Social Sciences because she feels 
that it wasn't adequately represented 
last year. She proposed that the 
parking situation be looked into. Leasa 
believes that there should be more 
clubs, activities and events. 
In the past Leasa was on the ski and 
swim teams, grad council, a volunteer 
at the blood donor clinic, on the food 
for thought society (inviting people in 
to speak to the student body) . 
• 
The by-election will be held on Thursday 
October 11th, 1984 
The mathematics of Thanksgiving ... a logical progression 
'" - ,. . ~ ,.- ,. . ~ ...... .. "" ... ,. ..... 
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TheBuc am bird 
Pip, pip, cheerio and all that rot. 
The Queen's a pip and her visit is a 
rotter . 
Our government, the benevolent 
by LITTLE SISTER 
one in Ottawa that likes cutting 
budgets, is letting our sovereign head 
of state visit Canada. Hurray! Long 
live the government and long live the 
Queen. 
Countless millions of dollars and 
counties~- ~~adaches worrying about 
the Queen's security is in my opinion 
too high a price to pay, in order that we 
can watch our statutory figurehead 
parade around in open limo's,domed 
in silly hats, waving to maddening 
crowds and colle<;ting flowers from five 
year old children, when we could just 
as easily stay at home and watch her 
on TV, live from Buckingham Palace, 
without the worry and without infrin-
ging on Canadian tax dollars . 
We have a deficit . There are 
financial problems from sea to sea, 
and there is massive unemployment in 
this nation, but never fear, for we have 
the Queen's timely visit to take our 
minds away from the problems of 
everyday life. The unemployed don't 
want the Queen, they want jobs; the 
people on welfare don't want the 
Queen, they want food; and I don't 
want her because I want out of the void 
and into the news that happened 
today, rather than reading about it in 
some history book, ten years from 
now. 
There are real issues happening in 
this world. Countless millions of 
seemingly unimportant people die 
daily around the world, while dollars 
spent on Her Majesty's visit could, if 
nothing else, prolong their lives until a 
final solution to the problem is 
discovered. Death is really final, but it 
is definitely not a humanitarian solu-
tion. 
But a few million dollars is a cheap 
price to pay, to keep the eyes of the 
nation on something that doesn't 
matter (the Queen), from drifting to 
something that does (world hunger, 
political unrest, nuclear armaments, 
etc). 
Oh, I know, the Queen is a lovable, 
harmless figure who promotes peace 
and well-being wherever she goes, 
but good will gestures of peace do not 
stop the nuclear arms race between 
the U.S . and the Soviet Union, they 
don't enlighten people as to the roots 
of the conflictsoccurring in the world, 
and they surely don't increase aware-
ness in general, when valuable news 
time is being eaten up by clip after clip 
of British flag-waving imbeciles and 
our Disney fantasy figurehead, the 
Queen. 
Furthermore, I ask you to try not to 
maintain the illusion that she serves to 
unite the Commonwealth. One merely 
has to look at the struggles in Northern 
Ireland to realize that some nations 
within the Commonwealth don't 
necessarily desire to be members of a 
peaceful, sleepy Queendom, with Liz 
at the wheel. The Catholics in North 
Ireland in no way desire the Protes-
tants , or Britain and the Queen, 
having anything to do with their 
country, where they represent the 
majority of almost 2 to 1. 
In order to be fair, I must admit that 
Her Majesty is, well, majestic. She has 
an aura of polished poise that anyone 
would have to admire. But I for one 
would like to see what is happening in 
the real world, not a world created on 
Canadian television, and definitely not 
a world where Queens and Princes 
take the spotlight away from issues 
that should be addressed on a daily 
basis . The Queen's visit creates a 
vacuum which helps to keep the people 
of Canada ignorant and oblivious to 
the famine, the revolutions, and the 
political strife that occurs constantly 
around the world. I haven't much hope 
in seeing anything meaningful in the 
news until the Buckingham bird takes 
to the skies, back to England. 
So roll out the red carpet, here 
comes the Queen, and by the way, the 
U.S. invaded Nicaragua today, killing 
500 people. More details after the 
Queen goes home. 
October 5th, 1984 
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Oh no! It's another O.P. saga 
It was a dark and stormy night. 
Unless one looked closely, one could 
swear that the trees were actually 
moving. But if one did stop to look 
closely, one could see the figures 
moving furtively in the shadows 
between the trees in the graveyard. 
Quietly and cautiously they drew up to 
where a number of newer graves had 
been dug less than a fortnight before . 
Silently they broke out shovels and 
began to dig ........ 
The road to the castle was difficult: 
strewn with boulders and rife with 
large potholes that threatened to 
engulf or demolish any vehicle foolish 
enough to make the climb. A typical 
mountain road, it switchbacked crazily 
up the sid'e oi the mountain, each side 
alternating between sheer air and 
jutting outcrops of monolithic size. The 
station wagon full of hardy O.P.'ers 
climbing the road, while possibly not 
suicidal, could definitely have been 
classified as crazy. After all, they were 
on a mission . 
As they crested the hill a timely 
flash of lightning illuminated the 
castle ahead of them, making it seem 
extremely eerie despite its off-pink 
colour. The following rumble of thun-
der did absolutely nothing to alter the 
situation, either. 
"Wow!" exclaimed Norah Holtby, 
sometime fearless newswriter. "This 
sure is an eerie place." 
"That's for sure," said Pat 
0' Doherty. "But what can you expect 
from an eccentric scientist like Dr. Ken 
Pagenstein?" 
"Well, we're here." remarked 
Kathy Nichols . "Let's go in and get 
this over with. I have to have this 
station wagon back to my parents by 
midnight." 
"Alright, all ready!" snapped new 
leader Ross Kelleway. "Who's going 
to be brave and go ring the doorbell?" 
The silence was deafening, as nearly 
20 index fingers pointed with lightning 
swiftness in Ross' general direction. 
"O.K., I can take a hint," he 
grumbled, "but you guys better follow 
me!" 
Resolutely, he got out of the car, 
dragging a protesting Dave Stallard 
along behind him (no mean feat). The 
rest of the staff followed along at a 
distance behind Dave (an easy feat) . 
Ross went up to the door and pushed 
the doorbell. A blood curdling scream 
arose from the depths of the castle, 
sending shudders up the spines of 
those present. After the scream had 
subsided, a very loud voice could be 
heard from inside. 
"Read the sign!!" it bellowed. 
"Can't any of you read?" 
All eyes turned to the sign up beside 
the door that, strangely, was not there 
a moment before. 
"Please knock," it read . 
"Where the hell did that come 
from?" asked Joel Hagen. "It wasn't 
there a moment before." 
"Oh well, might as well do what it 
says," said Dave Watson, as he 
reached up and pounded on a huge 
brass door-knocker that he swore 
wasn't there a moment ago, either. 
"Enter," boomed the same disem-
bodied voice that had spoken before. 
With that, the huge doors swung 
inwards, and the motley crew trooped 
inside, where they were met by the 
owner of the disembodied voice, mad 
cartoonist Larry Fairfoull. "Vellcome 
to zee humble abode of Dr. Pagen-
stein," he said in a very bad Romanian 
accent. 
"Where is the doctor?" asked Ross . 
"He's already down in the lab-
oratory with his mentor, Dr. Brian 
Bisset, who's even more eccentric than 
he is. That's him you can hear singing 
in the background." 
Sure enough, a voice pleasantly 
reminiscent of fingernails grating on a 
chalkboard could be heard arising 
from the basement of the castle 
singing off-colour rugby songs . 
"Yes, that certainly sounds like Dr. 
Brian," remarked Jane Muskens, who 
had a good ear for musical talent, 
when her hearing aid worked. 
"Well let's get on with it " 
snapped'Roger Bolen, who was getti~g 
rather impatient, and was wishing he 
had a beer or two. 
"Very veil," replied Larry. "Walk 
this way." Of course, he proceded 
towards the convenient staircase drag-
ging one foot and holding one shoulder 
much higher than the other, and was 
immediately aped by the entire staff. 
As they descended the stairs, it 
became very noticeable that .it was 
getting darker and darker, until only 
the famous Wonder Kitty could see his 
way around. 
"Right then!" shouted Mark Tener, 
"Bics, everybody!" With that, a dozen 
Bics were flicked and the stairs 
became visible again . 
"Geez," said Rhonda Jeschke, 
"judging from the looks of this place, I 
think we were better off in the dark." 
Suddenly, they saw a light ahead, 
and the illuminating accessories were 
no longer needed. Dr. Pagenstein's 
laboratory had come into view, and 
they all caught a glimpse of the 
Doctor's weird equipment, and of the 
Doctor and his cohort themselves in 
the flesh. 
"Greetings, one and all," said Dr. 
Pagenstein, "I am Dr. Pagenstein, 
and this is my mentor, Dr. Brian. Have 
you brought the necessary items?" 
"Yessir. We even cannibalized 
Ernest Hawker's Pan-Galactic Gargle-
blaster for spare parts ." 
"Good. Then let us begin the 
procedure." 
The staff spread out to their 
preordained tasks, and Dr. Pagen-
stein's lab began to resemble the 
office on a production night, but the 
cloning procedure was underway. 
Kathy Nichols and Caroline Hardon 
argued over Punnett square and 
"designer gene" -splicing techniques. 
Stewart Woolverton and Roger Bolen 
monkey-wrenched a done-culturing 
container out of spare plumbing parts 
and a second-hand tardis that Mary 
Palffey had sent all the way from 
Ottawa. Dwayne Sutherland and AI 
Snider, under the watchful eye of the 
Wonder Kitty, put together the Zonga-
tron that would be necessary to power 
the process . Meanwhile, Drs. Bisset 
and Pagenstein supervised the assem-
bly of the remaining equipment neces-
sary to carry out the cloning process . 
They then gathered the last remains of 
those killed in the raid and started the 
ball rolling . · 
The first specimen to be put in the 
cloning chamber was an androgenous 
pair of hips . Lightning flashed, the 
Van de Graaf generators were started 
up, and the Zongatron was activated. 
The cloning chamber filled up with a 
bubbling green liquid with the consist-
ency of spinach puree. Then it turned 
clear, and gradually thinned. Where 
~fore only the hips had been, now 
stood a full-sized and very vocal Donna 
Forbes. "Where's the coffee? 
Where's my smokes? Why did I get 
left out of the last issue's staff box? 
she demanded, obviously making up 
for lost time . 
It was just then that everyone 
noticed the much smaller clone that 
was still in the chamber. "Let me out 
of here! This is a CSIS plot, isn't it?" it 
demanded . 
"Must be Little Sister," muttered 
Pat 0' Doherty to Norah Holt by. 
"Ouch!! Watch out for that poison 
·pen ." 
Next into the chamber were a pair of 
suspenders and a tongue. "Look out," 
warned Dr. Pagenstein to Dave 
Watson and Joel Hagen, who were 
moving the specimen, "That tongue is 
extremely sharp!" 
"Caustic, too," added Caroline, 
looking at the holes in her sleeve 
where she had accidently brushed 
against it. 
Again, the same process was per-
formed, and mere moments later,there 
stood Board Chairman Victor Crom-
arty in all his glory, with a Cheshire 
cat-style grin etched on his counten-
ance. "Where's the latest issue of 
Alpha Flight?" he asked. 
Following the infamous V.J. into the 
chamber were a tartan-coloured jeans 
patch and half a beard. This time the 
process was accompanied by the eerie 
wail of bagpipes which seemed to fill 
the room, although coming from 
nowhere in particular. 
"Strange, that noise," observed Dr. 
Brian, "seems to fill the room, but it's 
not coming from anywhere in particu-
lar." With that, he went back to 
humming dirty rugby songs. Mean-
while, lan "Super Haggis" Lyon 
emerged from the chamber demand-
ing beer and Craven A's. 
"Well," said Dr. Pagenstein, "the 
majority of them are out of danger, 
and they all seem to be properly put 
together, but I must warn you, there is 
some risk involved with this next 
individual. There is a distinct possibil-
ity that we may have already overtaxed 
our limited resources, akin to what 
happens at 4:00a.m. on a production 
night. Also, the machine may blow up. 
However, we shall perservere, and 
hopefully with luck we will be able to 
wind this up properly." 
With that, a pair ot coke-bottle 
glasses and some talon-like-toenails 
were placed in the chamber, and the 
process started anew. Again there was 
a flash of lightning, and the same 
bubbling green liquid, and suddenly, 
there stood a half-formed Dan Hilborn. 
"What the hell's going on here?" it 
snapped, meanwhile flaking off large 
pieces of skin. 
' 'We have cloned you and brought 
you back to life," Kathy Nichols stated 
matter-of -factly. 
"But I didn't want to be cloned," 
protested the clone. 
"You should be glad they brought 
you back at all" harrumphed Donna 
Forbes. 
"To me, it's the real thing or 
nothing at all. I wanna be me, or I 
don't wanna be at all," huffed the 
clone as it stormed back into the 
chamber. 
Suddenly, sparks flew from one of 
the banks of machinery, and black 
smoke started to fill the room. "Look 
out!" cried Dr. Brian, "the Eludium 
33 Expanding Space Modulator is 
going to blow up." 
"Oh goody," exclaimed Larry Fair-
foul!. "I'll go get some marshmallows 
and we can toast them ." 
Quickly, Roger Bolen leapt into 
action. "Hurry," he said . "Get every-
one back, and I' II try to get rid of the 
faulty space modulator!" With that, 
he ran to the control panel and 
unscrewed the modulator and made 
quickly for a handy window, out of 
which he had the intention of hurling 
the sparking device. Unfortunately, he 
never made it. Roger tripped over one 
of the flakes of Hilborn, and went 
sprawling to the floor . Helplessly, he 
watched the space modulator roll 
under a bank of machinery, get kicked 
back by one of the castle rats hiding 
there, and roll back to within a few 
inches of where he laid . The last thing 
anybody could remember was the 
Hilborn clone, still dropping pieces, 
madly singing an archaeic jingle:"lt's 
the real thing, Clone-a-Cola is," ... 
An earth-shattering kaboom ensued 
and pieces of debris and smoke filled 
the room. When the smoke finally 
cleared, the staffoids brushed off the 
pieces of debris and flakes of Hilborn, 
and looked at the wreckage around 
them. They were stunned with an 
amazement that 1>ordered upon stupi-
fication . 
"Wow!" said Rhonda. 
"Geez,"said Jane. 
"I always thought that Hilborn was 
a flake," .thought the Wonder Kitty to 
himself as he licked his paws. "Oh 
well ." 
"Hey everybody," exclaimed Mark 
Tener. "Look! We've somehow been 
blown back to our own office!" Sure 
enough, theY looked around them and 
discovered that it was true. 
"Wow!" said V.J . "Extra-dimen-
sional transportation! Gee. I thought 
that only happened in the comics!!" 
"Is everybody here?" asked 
Stewart. Quickly they took a head 
count. It came out alright, except that 
someone seemed to be missing . 
"Guess what, guys? Roger is 
missing"..... (FADE OUT) 
NEXT: 
IN SEARCH OF ROGER BOLEN!!! 
. . 
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Canada is truly blessed . How many 
countries can boast of having the Pope 
and the Queen on their soil within a 
month of each other. What more could 
a country ask for? Well, there are alot 
of things , but let's not get into that. 
The Queen , contrary to popular 
belief, does serve a purpose. She binds 
the Commonwealth together allowing 
us .to feel a kinship with other nations . 
Many will argue that this just makes 
us remember our colonial beginnings . 
Well, what's wror.g with that? 
We could have staged a revolution 
and killed our way to self government, 
but then we would end up like the U.S. 
and who wants that? Militarism has its 
place, but only in the arcades. We 
have had a quiet history so far ; we 
don't need war and revolution to prove 
our existance . 
The Queen and her family give us a 
sense of history and the Americans 
really get a kick out of Royalty (It's 
page 7 
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always good to keep the Americans 
amused) . The amount of money we 
spend on the Queen could be spent on 
the poor or unemployed, but what's 
the use of that? Isn't our sense of pride 
and nationhood worth more than the 
empty stomachs of a few of the nation' s 
pqor? 
The Queen is a basically powerless 
figurehead . She doesn' t harm anyone 
of importance and brings joy to those 
who can afford it. So quit worrying 
about the Queen and start worrying 
about someone whose voice counts, 
like Ronald Reagan . It's leaders with 
big mouths and small brains that you 
· have to watch out for. 
Thought for the day: If the T.V. 
generation elects a president who falls 
asleep in meetings and has an admit-
ted short attention span (both, we are 
told, can be caused by excessive T.V. 
watching), what type of leader will the 
arcade-video game generation elect? 
The kitty speaks 
As your crusading publisher for The 
Other Press, I' d like to welcome you to 
another issue. A few of you may be 
surprised to find that the publisher is a 
cat and wonder how he can possibly 
manage it . Well, it's not really all that 
different from when I was hunting 
rats . I' m still hunting rats, the only 
difference being that these ones are a 
lot bigger and- make a hell of a lot 
bigger stink when I find them out. 
The reason I became publisher was 
because of the paper' s last issue. I'd 
just left my psychology class and saw a 
copy of The Other Press lying outside 
on the grass . By looking it over, it was 
obvious why the paper was there. The 
grass needed fertilizer - more than I 
could ever supply. So I went down to 
the O.P. office and offered my 
services as a fellow student, only to 
find myself drafted as the publisher. I 
can hear your next question . "How 
can a cat be a college student?" 
Simple. By registering. At present, 
I'm majoring in languages and am 
learning how to bark. 
Personally, what I'm doing now is 
much more satisfying than my prev-
ious life. It was the usual housecat 
stuff . Singing on fences , climbing 
trees , catching mice. I was a little 
more ingenious than my fellowcats 
when it came to catching mice. The 
average cat would run all over the 
house trying to get the mouse 
becoming exhausted in the process: 
Me, I just ate some cheese and waited 
by the mouseholes with baited breath . 
Anyways, after 10 long years of 
working for this family, keeping their 
pest problem down, how did they 
reward me? By giving me a rubber 
mouse! How would you feel if some-
body gave you a rubber mouse? So I 
ignored their little present (it was later 
eaten by a rubber cat) and vowed to do 
better next time around . 
Looking back, I realize that there 
was one really bright moment in that 
past life . That was when the mice 
decided they needed a warning system 
for when I was around, so they 
acquired a bell to attach to my collar. 
The mice then asked for someone to 
bell me. One young female volunteer-
ed and I must say, I thoroughly 
enjoyed it . Poor girl , she thought they 
said "Ball." 
But what I' m doing now is so much 
more satisfying (except maybe for that 
little incident with the mouse), what 
with not having to chase rodents . Of 
course, that doesn't mean life is all fun 
and tuna. there' s a lot of work to be 
dqne putting this paper together, 
especially when you consider the type 
of staff I' m stuck with . Sometimes they 
act so ... so bloody human! A good 
example would be the other day when 
one of the staff poured a film 
developing chemical down the sink 
without realizing it was still good . As a 
result, everyone was moaning for 
hours afterwards . Humans are always 
crying over spilt milk. We cats never 
cry over spilt milk, we just lap it up . I 
try to run a taut ship though, and make 
sure there' s no pussyfooting around 
(with the exception of yours truly) . 
That doesn't mean to say I'm some 
kind of dictator . A person can indulge 
in a little catnip now and then , but not 
on production night . I put my paw 
down then . Basically, we have a give 
and take relationship. You lick my fur 
and_ I'll lick yours . 
So, for my final comments, I' d like 
to say The Other Press will always do · 
its best for you by fighting for the 
undercat. We'll sniff out stories and 
anybody who gets in our way will get 
their eyes scratched out. At this very 
moment, the paper is fighting to get a 
dangerous and deadly weapon banned 
from the face of the Earth . These 
instruments of horror are diminishing 
in number, but as long as a single one 
exists no one is safe! Write to your 
MLA and tell him you want the rocking 
chair outlawed! 
Write now! Before it's too late! 
Snapshot 
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Jessie Bashing 
Dear Other Press 
I grieve over these dangerous 
accusations being hurled mercilessly 
at our beloved despot, Jesse Sedhu. 
This whole political scam, in my 
opinion, serves only to display the true 
colours of our fearless leader. 
As I see it, there are two possible 
explanations as to Jesse' s involvement 
in this " Bill Grant Affair": 
a) He was not aware that such-and-
such-a-law existed in our student 
society' s constitution , or for that 
matter, that the constitution itself 
existed . 
b) He was not only aware of this 
ridiculous " Special Resolution", but 
was deliberatelydefying all antiquated 
constitutional forms that disallow an 
enlightened leader from speaking the 
students' minds for them. 
It is painfully obvious to any student 
of " literatus" content that the latter 
explanation is most appropriate. A 
well-known statistic states that most 
students either vote by the " Scratch-
N-Sniff" method, or else they vote 
Socialist (am I mistaken?) . Jesse, in all 
his infinite wisdom, has decided that 
the school's voice and mind should be 
one, and he shall be the one. 
We should all congratulate Jesse for 
openly defying truth , devoid of shame 
or regret . Hurrah for Jesse! 
D.L. 
Nuke Comment 
The recent visit by Soviet foreign 
minister Andrei Cromyko to the 
United States has helped generate a 
lot of media interest about the possibil-
ity of another set of peace talks. 
by JOEL HAGEN 
Unfortunately, the strident rhetoric 
that accompanies these Soviet-
American tete-a-tetes has been the 
focus of attention , and North American 
newsmakers have neglected a much 
more important event in their own 
backyard . 
Recently, a group of prominent 
environmentalists and scientists, 
including 19 Nobel Prize winners, 
released a policy statement warning 
that the results of any form of nuclear 
war would be environmental suicide. 
Although this may seem like a 
redundant conclusion, the fact that so 
many experts have gathered together 
is very important. Never before has 
such a large and prestigious group 
brought forward their message so 
clearly. That message is that our 
chances of ever recovering from 
the effects of nuclear war are slim, and 
that " unless human ity changes its 
ways", environmental disaster could 
mean the extinction of the species 
Homo Sapiens. 
This statement contradicts the infor-
mation presented to us by American 
civil defense spokespersons and gover-
nment scientists . They encourage us 
North American citizens to " duck and 
cover" during a nuclear attack, and 
keep our credit cards so we can get to 
the big sale at Macy' s after the furor 
has died down . 
Such a ludicrous assault on their 
sensibilities has finally proven to be 
too much for scientists and no-nukers. 
However, rather than opposing nuc-
lear proliferation as individuals or in 
small groups, as they have done in the 
past, these people have tackled the 
problem in an organized manner. 
The policy statement, made public 
on September 19, was hammered out 
at meetings over the summer in New 
York, Washington , and San Francisco. 
David Brower, organizer and chairman 
of the meetings, said this kind of 
common front will finally allow the 
disarmament movement to " speak 
with one voice." 
The declaration, in outlining a plan 
of action, calls for congressional 
hearings on the subject of a post-war 
" nuclear winter", and the obsoles-
cence of nuclear war due to the 
" overki II " factor , 
Whether this message can help stall 
the smooth running arms industries of 
the superpowers is uncertain, but it 
certainly is a positive step in the right 
direction . It is also a big improvement 
over the political posturing that goes 
on between Washington and Moscow. 
Perhaps the few people who really pull 
the strings in our little world will pick 
up some pointers, and begin to make 
the changes necessary to ensure our 
survival . 
Marawana 
Dear Other Press; 
I heard you guys print stuff that 
other papers don't touch, so I am 
sending you this letter about 
marawana. 
I think that marawana is a good 
thing and it dusnt' hert any one so it 
shudn't be criminel to smoke it or be 
forced to watch comershals that are 
downers because a few govermint 
offishals think that if everyone smokes 
it no one will go to vote an if no one 
votes then we will be in a terminal 
state of anarky. 
This is redikulos! Marawana don't 
do nothing to you and if everyone 
skored some, rolled a great big joint 
and smoked it they would soon see that 
the effects of marawana are only very 
limited and that they could save a lot 
of money on drinking govermint booze 
that costs so much because of all the 
takses. 
It distresses me a lot because people 
are being brain cleaned by the big 
industrial manufacturers and I know 
that a joint in the morning never hurt 
no one and that marawana is good for 
glockoma and cancer pashents that 
have been nuked and are real sick too. 
I also wood like to say that I have 
never freaked out and done anything 
that wood make me a social outcast or 
even a little abnormal. Those reports 
are all faked by the same dudes that 
make paraquot. They are just mad 
because they grew up in strikt relijos 
families and if they were caught they 
wood catch it good . 
In short (he really is, folks) I wood 
like to say that there is nothing wrong 
with smoking a little weed every once 
in a wile cause it really is not as bad as 
every one makes it out to bee. 
T.H.C. 
The place to meet. 
Open from 11:30 a.m.-1:30 a.m. 
Relaxing atmosphere 
Great snacks plus a full menu 
Live entertainment 
9:00p.m.- 1:00 a.m. 
Thur- Fri - Sat 
lOOk> discount on food with your Douglas College 
student card 
606-12th St. 
New Westminster 
526-6411 
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Dear Dr. Cannabis 
Dr. Cannabis will answer any quest-
ions on lust, Drugs, Booze or anything 
under the full moon. J ust drop them 
off at room 1602. 
Dear Dr. Cannabis 
I've just started classes at Douglas 
College and don' t really care for the 
economics program I'm in . Would it be 
a good idea next semester to change 
everything and major in Animal Hus-
bandry? 
Unfulfilled 
Dear Unfulfilled 
Hey, whatever makes you happy. 
Just don' t let anybody catch you at it . 
Dear Dr. Cannabis 
My problem is so foul and disgust-
ing that I don~ know who else to turn 
to. If r.w friends ever found out I' d be 
ashamed and ostracized forever by 
them. I am a study-aholic. It took me a 
long time to accept this, let alone 
admit it. Things started off normally, 
studying just enough to do homework 
and pass exams. But slowly my bad 
habits started to surface as I spent 
more and more time at the library. I 
stopped missing classes and started 
dropping in on my teachers during 
office hours. Friends started hearing 
excuses for my not coming out Friday 
nights: " my (pick one) dog/ cat/ gold-
fish/ pet rock is sick." at this point I 
was fooling myself in thinking I could 
control it anytime. But pretty s.oon I'd 
be hiding small textbooks in Playboy 
magazines and joining record clubs 
strictly for the language lessons. 
Whenever my girlfriend and I made 
love she mistook my mumbling in her 
ear to be sweet nothings.ln reality,they 
were mathematical equations. I' ve 
reached the stage now where I'm 
always carrying 20 pens with me in 
fear of the first 19 running out of ink. 
My body breaks out in a cold sweat if 
my classes don't have any homework 
for that night. One time, my testbooks 
went missing and I was forced to break 
into the bookstore for a philosophy fix . 
What am I going to do? Even as I' m 
writing this, my ears are ringing and I 
see chemical symbols flash before my 
eyes . Please help me before I hurt 
somebody! 
Dear Desperate 
Desperate 
Not often do I get a letter that' s a 
study in freakiness. Study-addiction is 
a heavy trip facing us today, and it' s 
gettin' outa hand. And what are our 
bigwig politicians and scientists doing 
about it? They' re encouraging it! You 
must fight them and the addiction 
before it's too late. 
One way a lot of ex-studiers have 
used (repeatedly if they're masochists) 
is to have a friend tie you to a bed and 
put a textbook just out of reach . It'll be 
24 hours of one bad trip (you'll see 
winged notebooks and sabre-toothed 
calculators coming out of the walls) , 
but you should be cured . If that 
doesn't do the job, you' ll have to get 
help from a Pro. There are several 
counselling joints you can hang out at:· 
The Anti-Intellectuals society, Thinkers 
Anonymous, Pseudo-Genius Hotline 
(phone 531'=@:~ and the Contem-
plater' s Rehab. Center . Good luck and 
here's hoping you make it back with a 
negative I.Q. like the rest of us. 
Dear Dr . Cannabis 
I have a personal problem and don't 
know how to deal with it, so I' ve 
decided to follow whatever advice you 
gaveme. Last week, while leaning on 
the railing, I saw my girlfriend in one 
of the empty classrooms making out 
with another guy! Should I ask my 
girlfriend about it (I didn't see his 
face) and track him down, or stop 
being jealous and mind my own 
business? 
Igor 
Dear Igor 
MIND YOUR OWN BUSINESS!! ! 
Tip for the day: Marriage is like a 
three ring circus . First there' s the 
engagement ring, wedding ring, and 
then suffering . 
''I like the taste of a cold beer on a hot day, OVER· 
DRINKING. 
but I certainly don't think you have to get the gang 
together with a couple of cases of beer just to celebrate 
the fact you've had 
a bit of exercise." 
JOHN WOOD 
OLYMPIC SILVER MEDALLIST 
Canada I+ Health and Welfare Canada Santeet B1en-etre social Canada 
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OTHER 
CORNER 
WHAT IS YOUR OPINION OF THE 
OTHER PRESS? 
Sharon Ducharme: It' s good for a 
laugh once in a while. 
john ... .,,,nuoor• 
It doesn' t compare to the Van-
couver Sun, but it sure beats 
reading the bathroom walls . 
t 
I 
I 
y 
Leanne jackson: 
I like it, it explores new ideas. 
Doyle Childs: 
I like the information and its 
leis 
\ M.l: .. -r~ .~.~ 
Mike VanZanten: 
I haven't had the chance to open 
it up yet. 
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Prejudice: thethorn 
Inside the walls of the University of 
British Columbia's majestic library, a 
wealth of knowledge and wisdom 
awaits students . Cornerstones of a 
university, such as the works of 
by CHRIS WONG 
reprinted from the UBYSSEY 
Aristotle, Einstein and Shakespeare, 
sit available for inspection in this 
stately building. But nearby these 
classics, some anonymous writers 
display their craft. Their work is 
neither on the bookshelves nor listed 
in the card catalogue or microfiche. 
Instead; tR€se writers choose a private 
but much more frequented spot to 
scrawl their views. 
Three stalls in the nien' s washroom 
near the library's fine arts division are 
the main medium of communications 
for these unknown authors . Their 
writings in ink, pencil, felt, and paint 
carry disturbing messages that rely on 
violence, sexual degradation and 
stereotypes as their motive forces . 
"Kick a Paki in his balls--it's a great 
feeling." 
" Why can ' t you Chinks admit you 
are bad drivers?" 
" Good, now that you have settled 
down a bit, get the fuck out of our 
country." 
One writer counters : " All racists 
should be shot, pissed on, and then 
boiled until there is nothing left but a 
gross-looking stew that should be 
dumped into an active volcano. " 
This is the language of hate, says 
Don Dutton, a UBC social psychology 
"Foreign Students 
want to be 
accepted." 
orofessor. 
A quick glance at the walls of 
bathrooms and any other buildmgs 
covered with graffiti on Canadian 
campuses reveals the language of hate 
is spreading 
In 1982, there was a rash of 
anti-semitic graffiti at the universities 
of Ottawa and Manitoba. At McGill 
University in October, 1982 the cam-
pus and surrounding neighbourhood 
was also covered in anti-semitic slurs. 
Dutton says graffiti writers are 
usually young males, between the 
ages of 18 and 25, f rustrated about 
work prospects and feeling inad-
equate. Choosing a bathroom stall as a 
place to express such feelings also 
shows they are frightened, he says. 
''People who scrawl grattit1 are 
angry and scared," says Dutton . 
" They' re basically gutless. Maybe if 
they !"lad more courage, they wouldn' t 
have so much anger." 
" Graffiti is not indicative of nor-
mat ive attitudes," he continues " it' s 
indicative of a small, bitter gr~up of 
people." 
The graffiti artists target minority 
groups because they may not fight 
back, says Dutton. Chinese and East 
Indian people are singled out most 
frequently in the graffiti . These groups 
are the largest minority populations in 
B.C. and as a result are perceived as a 
threat, he says. 
"B.C. has an incredible climate of 
racism," says Dutton . "Part of the 
problem is that it is a very provincial 
place. It doesn't have a very cosmo-
politan world view so there's no 
tolerance for other cultures . There's 
definitely a kind of 'hick' mentality 
that runs through B.C." 
Rori McBiane agrees B.C.'s redneck 
attitudes lead to racism. McBiane, 
director of UBC' s international student 
drop-in centre says about five students 
come to him every year for advice after 
encountering some form of racism. 
"I'm quite convinced the actual 
amount of racial tension (encountered 
by UBC foreign students) is much 
larger. No one hears about it," says 
McBiane. 
1\1ost students are unwilling to fight 
racism by seeking the help of an 
ombudsperson or a human rights 
organization, he says. Foreign stu-
dents want to be accepted in Canada 
and will avoid trouble at all costs, 
McBiane says. 
Similarly, Dutton says trends in the 
U.S. show an increasing reliance on 
assimilation--the blending of cultural 
groups--as an answer to racism. He 
cites the prime example of pop star 
Michael Jackson--"a black who had 
surgery on his face to make it look 
white." 
Some UBC students have a name for 
Chinese people who undergo the 
assimilation phenomenon: bananas 
--"yellow on the outside and white on 
the inside." 
Sitting in a tiny and cluttered room ally. I take it as part of human nature. 
in the SUB, four Chinese students talk Racism is a dark side of every 
freely about racism. Their reactions to individual." 
racist graffiti range from mild surprise He grew up· in Richmond, an 
to shock. outlying Vancouver suburb, where 
"I wouldn't be surprised if some of racism was a daily problem. While he 
this graffiti came from Canadian born remains indifferent to racism on 
Chinese," says Nancy, a fourth year campus, as a youth he would react 
Arts student. Nancy, and other stu- violently to personal attacks. "On a 
dents. who requested anonymity, say personal level that was the only 
"bananas" try to blend in with white solution." . 
society to lose stigmas attached with There's nothing tasteful about any 
being Chinese. of the graffiti," he continues . "But it 
"yellow on the 
outside and white 
on the inside." 
They say some students fear Chi-
nese are becoming the intellectual 
elite at UBC. This fear is expressed in 
graffiti saying UBC should be renamed 
the "University of a Billion Chinks" 
and pointing to the alleged presence of 
"Hong Kong money." 
" When they see all these (Chinese) 
people getting extremely high marks 
and being in distinguished faculties, 
they feel left out,'' says one of the 
students . " I think a lot of times they 
see it as a clandestine plot--it' s so 
paranoid." 
This type of graffiti can be dis-
missed, he says, adding other more 
vicious attacks evoke violent images, 
disturbing and angering him. 
One of the other Chinese students 
says he does not react angrily to 
graffiti. " I don' t even take it person-
does reflect the attitudes of at least a 
minority on campus . All it shows is 
just the majority group trying to hold 
on as long as they can ." 
Nancy says youth must be educated 
to understand and appreciate all 
cultures . Dutton agrees, saying cur-
rent education methods about racism 
are too intellectual and conceptual in 
nature. "We're not reaching people 
emotionally in the education system." 
High school workshops showing stu-
dents the alienation and hurt resulting 
from racism could be one method of 
education, adds Dutton . 
On the university level, Dutton says 
there is some truth to the graffiti that 
reads : "Ten years ago, this form of 
racist bigotry would have never ap-
peared on any campus wall." 
Dutton says students were more 
politically aware ten years ago. " UBC 
has always been conservative, but 
back then, there was more of a left 
Liberal stance." 
But students today are more right-
wing, says Dutton, and the walls of the 
ivory tower are marred by their fear 
and hatred. 
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The Enigma Explained 
Some of you, at this moment, are 
thinking. Some of you at this moment 
are thinking "EGAD! Has the Other 
Press finally slid to the depths of 
by ROGER BOLEN 
professional, turn a buck journalism?" 
Nay! What you are about to witness 
is ... BAD PRESS. 
Yes, the Other Press is writing 
something about Michael Jackson 
because . we cannot afford to lose 
anymore people in the battle of 
"Music, in good taste." The Jacksons 
are coming to Vancouver and knowl-
edge is the best defense. 
Michael Jackson is black. That is the 
reason no one gave him bad press 
before. For fear of being taken for 
being prejudiced, many writers failed 
to give proper impartiality to the 
evidence at hand. Criticisms of his 
punchy four-four music were embel-
lished to be protective of the writer's 
image, rather than honest critiques of 
his talents . 
The Other Press at one time 
considered printing a mock movie 
advertisement (for the sake of humor) 
but it was vetoed by other staff on the 
grounds that it may have been 
misinterpreted as a personal attack, on 
the grounds that he was black and the 
writer was white. On the other hand, 
at this moment somewhere in Zim-
babwae, someone is making a white 
joke. 
" Hey. How many Caucasians does it 
take to make stationery?" 
" Ten?" 
" Depends how thin you slice 'em." 
You see, the joke is not that funny, 
but maybe you' ve never been to 
Zimbabwae. 
The actual movie ad went: " The 
Burning Bush II, starring Richard 
Pryor and Michael Jackson, etc ... " 
It was only funny to those people 
who, admittedly, have never been lit 
on fire . 
Now that I have explained the angle 
at which I am approaching this, I will 
endeavor to carry on; conscience 
relieved . 
The Jacksons have a history. Media 
love to revive history. Michael was 
always a poignant part of that history. 
The media, then as they are doing 
now, idolized the young black dancer/ 
singer to show the American people 
that it didn' t matter who you were, you 
could still make it in America. 
In this age of peculiarity of fashion , 
where a woman can shave her head 
and Boy George requires a prefix for 
identity, what does M .J. have? 
He has a load of zippers . Zippers to 
confuse and confound. What does he 
keep in them? Scientists believe that 
the zippers were implanted by a team 
of surgeons (the same ones that did his 
nose) constructed to access his bodily 
organs at any opportune moment. Of 
course, when you are a millionaire you 
need a lot of places to keep spare 
change. 
The stereotyped glove may be a 
little too weird for some, but Michael 
covers his hand because he is a 
mutant. Nope. He has eczema? Nope. 
It is a skin graft from the bathing suits 
of the June Taylor Dancers? Perhaps it 
is better to be left unexplained. 
Why does the guy moonwalk? He 
does it because he has a vain vein . He 
likes to look at his nose in mirrors as 
he's leaving. It was popularized by 
accident. 
Of course, we have strictly dealt 
with his social climb, appearance and 
media bombing. What has not been 
dealt with yet is the talent factor. 
Michael has a high-pitched vocal 
range. So high that the Memorex 
commercial he was going to make 
failed because he kept blowing out the 
recording studio windows. 
The decibel level of human speech is 
about 60 and the maximum of 
decibels that sounds remain audible at 
is 130. Anything over 130 decibels ~nd 
it begins to tingle, sounds becommg 
indistinguishable. 
170 decibels (progression loga-
rithmicly) and pain begins to become 
very prominent. This decibel level is 
used, in fluctuation, by the C.I.A. for 
breaking down the autonomic nervous 
system, inducing pliable behaviour 
and eventually, comas. 
The average Michael Jackson con-
cert causes temporal failure. In many 
subjects, it has been noted that 
personality traits become absorbed 
from the most visible source; ie. M .J. 
This theory more than adequately 
explains why so many patrons of these 
concerts turn to Pepsi and walk 
backwards. 
The must do's to surviving one of his 
concerts with your personality intact: 
0 Wear earplugs, heavy metal rega-
lia, daytons and a fire-proof wig . 
0 Swear a lot and drink beer, coke, 
or ... 
0 Qevelop an allergic reaction to 
sequins and red zippered leather. 
0 ' Bludgeon yourself in the fore-
brain with a crate of Styx albums. 
0 Pray, utilizing ancient pagan 
rites . Perhaps burn a virgin or two. 
If a little care is taken, you can 
complete your study and formulate 
your own opinion. Of course, a little 
brain death never hurt anyone, but it 
all adds up. 
Poise, grace and how to avoid them 
A lon_g time ago, so political philos-
ophers tell us, our ancestors aban-
doned the " State of Nature" and 
trudged, with knuckles dragging, into 
by PETER FITZPATRICK 
society. To facilitate this "coming 
out", man created manners and 
etiquette, and, in so doing, unwittingly 
invented the social gaffe. The faux 
pas has plagued man since, and many 
wonder whether swapping Hobbes' 
" nasty, brutish and short" life for a 
gregarious one was such a good idea. 
The gaffe has assumed a pre-em-
inent role in history; nations have been 
un-made, the destinies of millions 
altered by a slip of a tongue or a 
smidgen of rudeness. Was it really 
anything more than bad manners that 
Eve plucked the forbidden fruit? 
Certainly Marie Antoinette, when 
uttering her immortal " let them eat 
cake" , had no idea that the rabble of 
whom she spoke was within earshot. 
Was it not the faux pas rearing its ugly 
head when Ronald Reagan toasted the 
people of Ecuador while attending a 
state dinner in Brazil? 
As a service to humanity, your 
humble correspondent has taken it 
upon himself to experience first hand, 
each of the major gaffe types and 
identify those most frequently occur-
ing in nature. This survey was secured 
at no small cost as he now finds 
himself absented from most party 
guest lists . Through the course of the 
study, it became evident that the 
solecism could be classified into two 
major categories : Small and Large. 
The Small Gaffe is the most fre-
quently perpetrated of the two. They 
are usually the products of ignorance 
or error and are, for the most part, 
verbal. The archetypal Small Gaffe is 
telling a disparaging ethnic joke 
when a member of that particular 
group is standing behind you. I was 
once duly rewarded for my "Two • 
Blackamoors" gag by having my 
cranium cloven with a ghetto blaster. 
Another equally common $mall 
Gaffe is the awkward question . At 
some point in each of our lives we 
inquire of a person how someone dear 
to them (recently dead or divorced) is 
faring . Upon learning of the altered 
circumstances one shrivels, squeaks a 
mousey apology and slithers away. 
There is no real defense against the 
minor faux pas, so shrug those 
shoulders and change the topic. 
The Large Gaffe is the more 
frightful of the species . It takes on 
many forms and cannot be dismissed 
so insouciently. After executing the 
blunder extraordinaire, you are usual-
ly left gnashing your teeth in a stygian 
blackness that is illuminated only by 
the crimson glow of your flushed face. 
They are that bad. 
The Large Gaffe rarely travels 
alone; it usually has alcohol as its 
lackey. How many have, for instance 
scored drunkenly in a bar late at night 
only to find, by morning' s light, their 
princess transmogrified by sobriety 
into a Yehti? Blunders of inebriation 
such as these are caused by the 
'Mayor of Casterbridge Effect'. 
There is also the 'Unpursing Lips 
Syndrome' which is almost disease-
like in that the afflicted blurts out 
stupid or unappreciated remarks, 
" Oooh what' s that on your face?! " 
Zits lend themselves nicely to this . 
Finally, there remains the "Mega-
Gaffe". The " Mega-Gaffe" is that 
sort of faux pas that 111akes you lie 
.5flo\bll GAFF£ 
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insomniatically in your bed dreading 
the dawn. They are the Sumo wrestlers 
of solecisms, but are, oddly enough, 
the most easily excusable gaffe-type. 
The reason for this is to be found in 
history. 
Hilter had a theory called the "Big 
Lie" . He claimed that if you tell people 
a big enough fib, they would believe 
you . Similarly, if you do something 
assoholic enough, people are liable to 
forgive and forget . 
As an example, bluster and storm 
histrionically out of your next party. 
People wi II be aghast and so taken 
aback that they will conclude that they 
could have only aggravated some deep 
rooted-trauma or trodden upon your 
artistic sensitivities . They will com-
miserate with you, blame themselves . 
If you are lucky (and go out with 
enough flourish) they may even apol-
ogize for agitating you to such par-
oxysms. There is an inherent danger, 
however, in that this only works once; 
try it a second time and your host will 
be holding your coat for you at the 
door. 
Perhaps, though, forgiveness does 
not stem from such complex mind-
gaming but rather the fineness of the 
human spirit . More simply, we may be 
eager to overlook other' s gaffes be-
cause we all make them. You ignore 
the phlegm that' s clinging to your 
lapel which I spat while talking, and· 
I' ll pretend not to smell the pungent 
odor wafting over from your direction . 
t 
MEGA- GAFFE 
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Henry Heads Off Opposition 
Early in September the following 
letter was received at the Other Press 
office: " The Vancouver Playhouse 
would like to extend an invitation to 
by DAVE WATSON 
you and a guest to attend the opening 
night performance of A Man For All 
Seasons by Robert Bolt . A reception 
will be held in the upper lobby of the 
theatre following the performance." I 
felt I was qualified to review the 
production even though my theatre 
going experience has been limited to a 
few Langara College Studio 58 shows 
(all with a fr.iend in the cast) and a 
grade 6 class trip to Anne of Green 
Gables . However my reception ex-
perience has been extensive, mostly at 
weddings where "reception" is de-
fined as free booze. Normally a staff 
meeting democratically decides who 
gets the complimentary reviewer tick-
ets, but I saw the letter first and 
decided this was the perfect oppor-
tunity to expand my knowledge in both 
areas . 
Showtime was 8:00pm sharp so we 
arrived at the Queen Elizabeth Theatre 
40 minutes early. Unfortunately, the 
play was being presented at the Queen 
Elizabeth Playhouse. Only the fact that 
the Playhouse is in the same building 
prevented us from being complete 
fools. No sooner had we checked in at 
the VIP desk than our second mistake 
became obvious--we were terminally 
underdressed. My friend was wearing 
the only pair of jeans in the building. I 
had decided to dress up: grey flannel 
pants, black dress shirt, acceptable 
Scottish plaid tie and dark socks but 
my $20 Zellers runners revealed my 
middle class upbringing. No one else 
in the lobby we!re clothes more than a 
week old . I doubt if they had ever 
heard of Eatons. Wall to wall Socreds. 
I immediately headed for the bar, 
where I stayed until it was time to take 
our seats which were as far left of 
center as possible. (I wonder how they 
knew?) 
The play begins in 1529. Henry the 
VIII wants the Pope' s permission to 
divorce Catherine of Aragon . All their 
male children had died in infancy and 
the sole surviving daughter is an 
unsuitable heir if the Tudor dynasty is 
to continue. Henry interprets this as a 
divine punishment for marrying his 
brother' s widow and wants to marry 
Anne Boleyn (if you' d been paying 
attention in History class you'd al-
ready know this) . Cardinal Wolsey, the 
Lord Chancellor, aspires to be Pope 
and stalls Henry who replaces him 
with Sir Thomas More, a writer and 
lawyer renowned for his fairness and 
wit . Nk>re, a devout Catholic refuses to 
appeal to the Pope for Henry' s 
dispensation to divorce Catherine, 
whose nephew, Charles V of Spain , 
controls Italy and thus has the Pope by 
the short hairs . Henry breaks from the 
church in 1532 to establish the 
Anglican religion with himself as its 
head. More, as a man of conscience, 
resigns . More is reduced to poverty 
and refuses to sign the Oath of 
Supremacy which proclaims Henry the 
spiritual head of English religion . 
Despite his silence, even to his own 
family, of his opinion of the break with 
Rome, Nk>re is arrested for treason in 
1534. 
As a lawyer Sir Thomas is careful to 
avoid the traps a Royal Commission of 
former friends and acquaintances set 
for him, maintaining that his silence, 
and the reasons for it, are his own 
business. Only the perjury of Richard 
Rich convicts him of treason and Nk>re 
is subsequently executed. 
Sir Thomas More is played by 
William Hutt, Canada' s most disting-
uished actor, perhaps most familiar for 
his portrayal of John A. MacDonald in 
the CBC' s production of The National 
Dream. Hutt is pretty good. He 
projects Nk>re' s dry and subtle wit 
with a twinkle in his eyes that sparkles 
into the rafters. More comes across as 
an " English Socrates", the epitome of 
logical 16th century moral and reli-
gious belief. Something is Jacking in 
Hutt' s portrayal as More comes across 
less as a sympathetic Catholic martyr 
than as a stubborn old fool who is a 
little too self-satisfied with his right-
eous stance. All he has to do is sign a 
piece of paper to save his life but his 
adherence to his principles prevents 
him. Admirable as this is the sym-
pathy of a cynical 20th century 
audience doesn' t naturally fall with a 
man who won' t lie even to save his ass . 
Even if the average Renaissance man 
of reason on the street possessed this 
aloof arrogance, a humbler and more 
human characterization would make 
More' s inevitable death more tragic. 
I' m not sure if theatre critics are 
supposed to mention this sort of thing 
but Hutt flubbed a couple of lines, but 
recovered well and I don't expect he 
does it every night. 
The most realistic role (and the best 
performance) is Simon Webb' s por-
trayal of the Common Man . The 
Common Man plays many parts--the 
narrator, More' s household servant, a 
jailer and a middle class merchant. He 
performs the important function of 
putting events in perspective for the 99 
per cent of us who are not members of 
the ruling elite. Royal decisions affect 
him but don' t substantially change his 
life. He is the steady state the other 
characters are evaluated by. As a 
narrator he opens the play by declar-
ing the 16th century the " century of 
the common man ... just like every 
other century." Simon Webb receives 
many of the most amusing lines in the 
play, the lines that cut through the bull 
and pettiness of court intrigue. 
All the performances are good, as 
one would expect in professional 
theatre. Leon Pownall as Henry VIII is 
a capricious, autocratic ruler switching 
from humor to Royal command in the 
blink of an eye. 
Despite minor flaws the production 
is entertaining, interesting and 
thought provoking historical drama 
with a sense of the lives of nobles in 
Tudor England. 
Speaking of nobles, after the show 
we went to the reception briefly. Nk>st 
of the audience was there. We mixed 
like oil and water--we literally oozed to 
a deserted neutral corner. The drinks 
were not free or even on sale. We 
queued up with the "beautiful peo-
ple" in the chow line (the food was 
good) and left. 
I recommend A Man For All Seasons 
as an amusing and revealing look at 
the culture of another era. It is running 
until Oct. 20 at the Queen Elizabeth 
Playhouse which is around the side of 
the Queen Elizabeth Theatre. Some 
'people have been known to confuse the 
two. 
Liquid Sky 
Sex drugs and other 
assorted decadence 
liquid Sky 
directed by Slava Tsukerman 
Not all outer space beings want to 
conquer our world . Some are just 
looking to score a bit of smack. 
The invisible aliens in question, 
·by RANDY CANT ERA 
reprinted from the CHARlATAN 
by CANADIAN UNIVERSITY PRESS 
seeking the coveted drug heroin, 
descend upon New York City in their 
flying saucer and attach themselves to 
a female unit named Margaret. This 
fashion model, with her New Wave 
clothing and lifestyle, is a good choice 
for the aliens because heroin is a 
popular stimulant among her circle of 
peers . 
But, we soon learn these alien 
junkies hunger for another type of 
high--a chemical produced by the 
brain during orgasm. Once again , 
Margaret proves to be a dependable 
supplier as she, through her radiant, 
slightly emaciated and androgynous 
appearance, attracts a steady number 
of sexually-motivated suitors of both 
genders. 
A funny thing, however, happens to 
these lady and gentlemen callers when 
they are feeling the earth move. 
Without warning, they evaporate. And 
quite colourfully at that, with an 
accompanying orange - blue -green 
shaded explosion . Margaret revels in 
the discovery of her ability, and with a 
spirit of vengeance, starts to liquidate 
all her lovers and assailants. 
This most touching tale is the 
premise of liquid Sky, a film that 
combines the fantasy of science fiction 
with the smutty decadence of today' s 
underground youth movements. Since 
its release last year, liquid Sky has 
made an impact on reviewers and 
audiences not seen since the days of 
David Lynch' s Eraserhead. Blaring 
trumpets disguised as superlatives, 
including "dazzling" , "brilliantly ori-
ginal" and "innovative and imagina-
tive", have emerged from such di-
verse newspapers and magazines as 
the New York Times, Newsweek, The 
Wall Street journal, and USA Today. 
Such lavish praise is usually direc-
ted towards state-of-the-pap Holly-
wood.merchandise or the rare quality 
film, and not towards a low-budget 
($500,000) film flaunting drug-
drenched, fashion-conscious andro-
gynes who indulge in illicit sex. 
October 5th, 1984 
When people_look back at 1984, the 
most important event in their minds 
will not be the Canadian or American 
general elections. It will not be the 
by JOEL HAGEN 
Emmy awards (get serious; John 
Ritter?) . It will not be the reincar-
nation of George Orwell. It will not 
even be the invention of edible 
soap-on-a-rope. 
In terms of international ramifi-
cations, 1984 will be remembered for 
one thing; 'the ressurection of 
IX>ONESBURY!! 
Carry Trudeau's Pulitzer prize win-
ning comic striP returned to hundreds 
of newspapers last weekend, and fans 
rejoiced the world over. No longer do 
we have to suffer through the some-
times inconsequential ravings of Berke 
Breathed's Bloom County (sorry Opus 
fans). Now we've got the real thing. 
Some people laugh at the reverence 
we display to our favorite comic 
culture superhero, but Trudeau's in-
fluence should not be underestimated . 
Former U.S. president Gerald Ford 
once said that "there are three major 
vehicles to keep us informed as to what 
is going on in Washington : the 
electronic media, the print media, 
and Doonesbury, not necessarily in 
that order." Journalist Art Buchwald, 
renowned for his acerbic wit, paid 
Doonesbury the ultimate compliment 
when he said "it is not only the best 
comic strip, but the best satire that's 
come along in a long time." 
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onesbury's back 
Trudeau took a 22 month leave at J .J ., who, if you recall, is Joan S. Thompson, is up to his old tricks 
the end of 1982, and since then, his Caucus' daughter. Mike, who always again, this time in Haiti. Running the 
oddball cast of characters has been in was a bit of a wishy-washy liberal, is "Baby Doc College of Physicians" for 
hibernation . There have been some looking decidedly Yuppie as he pur- rich Americans who can't get good 
big changes of course, and I'm sure sues a career at a big New York ad grades, Duke proves once again that 
you want to know what everybody has agency. he can walk the fine line between 
been up to. Here's the rundown: immorality and legality. 
-Mark Slackmeyer, the fomenting Trudeau will bring everyone else 
-Zonker Harris, who once said that, 
"being a freshman was the best ten 
years of my life," has now graduated 
from college. He's thinking of med-
school, but nothing is set in stone. 
-Michael Doonesbury, a father figure 
for nerds everywhere, has married 
;t&&T TH£ 
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THE STAFF 
YET? 
\ 
Zonker and his Uncle Duke, two of 
G.B. Trudeau's best loved and most 
eccentric characters, are back in action 
this week in more than 700 news-
papers around the world. This strip, of 
mid seventies vintage, is from the days 
revolutionary of the bunch, has grad- back into the picture too, as he rarely 
uated from WBBY, the college radio lets his characters fall by the wayside. 
station, to spread his radical message Don't despair if B.D., Zeke, Honey, 
to the masses on National Public Joanie, Rick, Boopsie, Roland and all 
Radio. the rest of the gang aren't around yet; 
they wi II be soon . 
-Uncle Duke, modelled on the wild and In the words of brother Zonker, 
~razy ex-Rolling Stone writer Hunter Hee-wackity-Doo-Doo! 
when Duke was on the staff of Rolling 
Stone, and Zonker was on the competi-
tive tanning circuit. Both have since 
moved onto bigger and better things, 
but Trudeau will no doubt be back to 
alot of his old tricks, especially with 
respect to the big man in the White-
house. With the U.S. elections less 
than two months away, expect some 
biting comment from one of today's 
sarcastic masters in the coming weeks. 
Steve and Lily: "together" at last 
Remember when Steve Martin used 
to eat "pizza in a cup"? Remember 
when he said things like "Well 
excuuuuuse me", and "the new phone 
by JOEL HAGEN 
books are here! "? 
Well those days are gone, and Steve 
is back on the big screen in a movie 
that should once and for all put him in 
the big leagues. 
It's called All of Me, and it's terrific . 
Martin plays Roger Cobb, a struggling 
'L.A. lawyer who talks to his dog . His 
law firm has been giving him the 
runaround for eleven years, he's just 
turned 38, and he moonlights in a jazz 
band. To put it bluntly, Roger is 
having a mid-life crisis . 
To make matters worse, Edwina 
Cutwater (Lily Tomlin), a filthy rich 
spinster, is dying, and Cobb is sent by 
his firm to put her estate in order. 
Edwina, however, has been sickly all 
her life, and she feels that since she 
has been treated so unfairly, she 
deserves a second chance. Convinced 
that an Indian guru can "trans-
migrate" her soul into a healthy body, 
Edwina is busily preparing to cheat 
death when Roger arrives at her 
mansion. 
Edwina soon buys the biscuit, but 
her soul, destined to enter the body of 
the stablehand' s lovely daughter 
(Victoria Tennant), takes a sharp turn, 
winding up in Roger instead . 
Their initial moments together are 
priceless . Edwina moans, "I can't 
even die right," and poor Roger finds 
that his entire right side is controlled 
by a dead person . Walking, taken for 
granted by most, becomes a complex 
art for the "pair", and their first steps 
are a hilarious display of splayed 
limbs and uncoordinated motion . Un-
fortunately for Roger, Edwina's side of 
him also gets a big kick out of driving a 
car and going to the bathroom. 
Once these tribulations are over-
come, though, Edwina and Roger 
begin to coexist quite well . She 
communicates to him through a little 
voice in his head or as a reflection in 
the mirror, and their little conver-
sations show how their feelings to-
wards each other change throughout 
the film. 
Roger grows to admire and love the 
"new" Edwina, and she in turn finds 
that Roger is the first true friend she's 
ever had . They both make sacrifices 
for each other· and find that their 
actions reflect a true commitment that 
both have been seeking for a long 
time. 
Of course, Edwina can't stick 
around in Roger forever, and they 
resolve to work out the situation. This 
leads to a wonderful ending where 
souls can't seem to stay still, and 
audiences can't stop laughing. 
All of Me is great chuckle therapy, 
and should not be missed . 
Steve Martin and 
Lily Tomlin, 
together for the 
first time, make up 
for their earlier 
films, especially 
The Man With Two 
Brains and The 
Incredible 
Shrinking Woman, 
in All of Me, now 
playing in lots of 
theatres all over 
the place. 
l ' , ,.. ... 
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Non-toxic rock and roll 
Want to catch the hottest live band 
in Vancouver? Check out Poisoned 
featuring future rock idol Art Berg-
mann . Art formed the K-tels back in 
by DAVE WATSON 
the earliest days of Vancouver punk. 
They rose in popularity, partly due to 
the notoriety of their EP and its title 
track: Hawaii. "Lets go to fucking 
Hawaii, Get drunk in the sun"--a 
reject-ioR of middle class dreams . 
When the real K-tel threatened to sue, 
the band became the Young Cana-
dians . Bergmann had less success with 
a group he later joined--Los Popularos, 
mainly because he was reduced to a 
secondary role. Art's talent has found 
a new outlet and it looks really good. 
Poisoned debuted barely four 
months ago to great reviews which 
prompted me to seek them out. I 
finally caught up with them at the 
Vancouver East Cultural Center, Sept. 
6 and was very impressed. They play 
bounce pop with a very hard edge . The 
songs deal with the unpleasant side of 
life, while still remaining accessible 
-
and danceable. Art is a powerful 
vocalist and a fierce guitar player. Go 
-
Al's Rock Box 
Has anybody wondered what hap-
pened to the rock phenomena of the 
mid-seventies known as Kiss? Well, 
I've been following Kiss from day one, 
by Al SNIDER 
all the way back in 1974. 
Just to refresh your memory, Kiss 
had a nationwide hit with Rock'N'Roll 
All Nite, in 1975. This was followed up 
in 1976 with such classics as Detroit 
Rock City and Shout it Out loud. I hope 
I have rung a bell with a few people out 
~here . Do you remember now? 
Well just in case you haven't, I'll 
give you some history on the band's 
~ most productive year, 1977. This was 
the year Kiss released it's best album 
love Gun, which contained hits with 
Christine Sixteen and Shock Me. It 
twas only one year later that Kiss 
seemed to fade into oblivion . 
The album which signalled the end. 
~f Kiss as a force in the rock world was 
1979's Dynasty, which aside from the 
~inor hit I was Made for Lovin You, 
was a mish-mash compilation of 
leftover solo material . 
The next three albums which Kiss 
released seemed to go unheard of. I 
would quickly like to mention these 
albums since they present a major link 
in the band's history. 
1980 marked the release of Unmas-
Ked, which had slick production quality 
and also included a few tracks where 
Gene Simmons made his growling 
sound awfully like real singing. In 
1981, Kiss released The Elder which 
was a very ambitious venture, sound-
ing similar to Rush's Hemispheres. 
In 1982, the release of Creatures of 
the Night showed Kiss to be full of new 
found energy, but they seemed to be 
pointed in the wrong direction. Crea-
tures also saw the departure of lead 
guitarist Ace Frehley, who was re-
placed with Vinnie Vincent. This 
change left only two members of the 
original band, since Eric Carr had ~ 
replaced Peter Criss in 1981 . 
However, in 1983, Kiss seemed to 
gain some of the lost ground with a 
new album entitled lick it Up, which 
spawned a hit of the same name. This 
album was very raw, seeming not 
unlike a rough cut diamond. All the old 
Kiss magic was there, but the product-
ion was too raw to really let it shine. 
Strangely enough, Vinnie Vincent was 
replaced with Mark St. John after the 
tour ~upporting the album. 
1984 should be the year Kiss is 
vaulted back into the upper echelon of 
rock. Their latest offering, Animalize, 
has Kiss back in top form with songs 
like Heaven's on Fire and Thrills in the 
Night which are likely to be major hits. 
The sound they tried to create on lick 
itUp is now polished and devastating . 
Watch out world! Kiss is ready to roar 
back to the top. 
-
t 
see them immediately, preferably in a 
hall with room to jump around. Also 
worth watching for is their self-titled 
10 song demo cassette. 
THEIR 10 YEAR OLD DAUGHTER 
IS SUING THEM FOR DIVORCE. 
RYAN O'NEAL · SHEllEY LONG · DREW BARRYMORE 
"IRRECOOCllABLE DIFFEREOCES" A LANTANA PRODUCTION 
SAM WANAMAKER ·AllEN GARFIElD · SHARON STONE 
"'-4-WilliAM A. FRAKER, A.S.C . ..._ ~· NAOCY MEYERS 
,..,.~ ARLENE SEUERS "' ALEX WINITSKY 
-~ NAOCY MEYERS • CHARLES SHYER """"'~CHARLES SHYER 
Now Playing at a Theatre Near You 
Check Local Listings For Details 
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Just when you thought it was safe to eat at home ... 
BURGER HAVEN proudly presents ... 
* 
-·-
souperb 
beginnings 
-~ 
STARRING ... 
... . .. 
-~ 
THE BEST BURGERS·_._. steakyour 
......-:-----s--claim 
fishy dessertfor 
feeHngs those who 
1' ::~ _ _. ... -~~.,~0.!!..., .... 9 waistnot 
"The best burgers in town" "Don't laugh with your 
-Joe Customer mouth full" 
"Nominated in the top three" -Glenda's mother 
-FM97 
"Now we're in trouble" 
-Local Competition 
'HI" " ... 
-Gordon and Glenda 
-Owners 
BURGER HAVEN 
PREMIERES 
IT'SNEWMENUWITH 
FANTASTIC * 
* SAVINGS! 
"To thos~ of you out there who have never been to BURGER HAVEN, 
here's your chance to find out why we've become the talk of the town!" 
" ... And, to those of you who have already enjoyed the great food, the terrific 
atmosphere and more than reasonableprices ... WELCOME BACK! 
* 
Licensed Premises 
Open Til3 a.m. 
Fri. l!PSat. 
. 
77 - lOth St., 
...-.___.....-. New Westminster 
522-8339 
v. ·. RESTAURANT··:. 
~ . . . .. ·- .·.· 
''The Classy Burger Place'' 
Clip out these coupons for fantastic savings ... 
... Butrememberto check the expiry dates and conditions! 
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BURGER HAVEN 
77- 10 ST., NEW WEST 
KLONDIKE 
STEW 
Don't eat for a week -
This humungous portion will fill 
the hungriest prospector! 
BUY ONE 
GET ONE FREE 
Two or more persons only 
SAVE 86.95 
Valid from Oct. 1 to Oct. 7, '84 
EAT IN ONLY 
~----------------------------------------------------------1 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
BURGER HAVEN 
77-10 ST., NEW WEST 
POTATO 
SKINS 
Check out this one ... 
We're giving the competition 
a run for theii: money! 
BUY ONE 
GET ONE FREE 
Two or more pe rson ~ only 
SAVE 82.50 
Valid from Oct. 8 to Oct. 15, '84 
EAT IN ONLY 
~---------------------------------------------------------~ 
BURGER HAVEN 
77- 10 ST., NEW WEST 
CAESAR 
SALAD 
FIT FOR A EMPEROR! 
Up to 8.95 elsewhere 
only 1. 95 for two 
BUY ONE 
GET ONE FREE 
Two or more persons only 
SAVE 81.95 
Valid from Oct. 16 to Oct. 23-, '84 
EAT IN ONLY ----------------------------------------------------------~ BURGER HAVEN 
77- 10 ST., NEW .WEST 
FAMOUS HULK 
BURGER 
Wow, look out! 
This incredible monster can 
conquer anybody's appetite! 
BUY ONE 
GET ONE FREE 
Two o r more persons only 
SAVE 86.95 
Valid from Oct. 24 to Oct. 30, '84 
EAT IN ONLY 
---------------------------------------------------------~ 
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SOCCER 
The Douglas College Mens' Soccer 
T earn started its season on an unfor-
tunate note, dropping a pair of games 
to Cariboo College Chiefs, 5-0 and 7-1 . 
Unfortunate, primarily because the 
team that played in Kamloops on Sept. 
22 and 23 was not truly representative 
of the real strength the Royals could 
have put on the pitch, as six regular 
players were missing . Thus, it was 
with great difficulty that the thirteen 
players who did make the trip took on a 
numerically superior Cariboo team. 
Douglas played well in both games 
under the circumstances, but recover-
ing from the long road trip up to 
Kamloops, and the lack of available 
substitutes took their toll on the 
playerS, and the loss of goalkeeper 
Bruce Godfrey and midfielder Dave 
Kuhn in the first half of the first game 
did not help, either. The loss of these 
two players left a squad of eleven to 
play most of the first game and all of 
the second, with no substitutes, and 
even Godfrey's replacement for the 
remainder of the first game, Ryan 
Dorey, ended up with one of his 
fingers in a splint. 
Highlight of the second game for 
Douglas was Dan Dos Reis' goal, 
which, although in a losing cause, 
showed that there was still some spirit 
left in the team, despite the situation. 
"Wait till the playoffs, Cariboo! !" 
was a 'Commonly-heard phrase on the 
bus on the way back. 
---------------------------------
Intramural Co-ed 
Volleyball 
Team Members 
-~""'"'')(";;'1.T eo m Nome: ----------------------------------
More soccer 
The Douglas Royals split a home 
and road series with Royal Roads 
Military College last weekend, with 
the Saturday home game going 2-0 to 
Douglas, and the Sunday return game 
1-0 to Royal Roads in Victoria. 
The Saturday game, at Sapperton 
Park, was fairly well-dominated by the 
Royals , with a first-half _goal by Dan 
Dos Reis (his second of the season) , 
and a second half effort by Ryan 
Dorey, set up on a well-executed 
passing play . 
_ The Sunday game was a hard-fought 
battle with fairly slack refereeing, that 
was characterized by Royal Roads' 
hockey-style approach to the game. 
Their compliment of substitutes was 
kept busy and constantly changed 
every 2-3 minutes, always having fresh 
legs being brought in. Effectively the 
tactic worked, and they almost man-
aged to run an again numerically-
deficient Douglas team into the 
ground. 
Goaltending duties were shared by 
Karnail Mangat, who made a number 
of good saves, and Dave Kuhn , who 
did well despite a leg injury and never 
having played in goal before. The next 
home game will be played on Sat-
urday, October 13, against Malaspina 
College of Nanaimo at Sapperton Park. 
Kick-off time is 1:00 p.m. 
0 pta i n: ·----------------------------------------------
I 
I 
I Name and Student 
I number 
I 
ll. ·----------------------------------· 
I 12. -----------------------------------1 
13. ·----------------------------------
1.11, 
r-r ·----------------------------------
1 
15. ----------------------------------· 
~. ----------------------------------· 
7. 
8 .. 
Phone 
number 
NOTE: You must advance register for the Co-ed 
Volleyball in room 2780. Please have student number, 
names and phone numbersofyourteam members. 
1 There must be two females playing at all times. No I more than two league members allowed per team .. 
I·---------------------------------
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No more pot of gold 
If any athletic clubs are looking for a 
pot of gold to finance this year' s 
endeavors they will no longer be able 
to follow the rainbow into the Douglas 
by JANE MUSKENS 
College Student Society office. Unfor-
tunately the gold is now off limits to 
all athletic clu_!:>s ~ho might need extra 
"the gold is now offlimits" 
clubs, whlch make up approximately 
ten percent of the students here at the 
college. The policy will only affect the 
athletic clubs, which means that the 
intramural programs will still receive 
funds from the society. 
from the society by volunteering at the door and how to clean up after 300 or 
infamous Douglas College socials . Not more over-worked students who seem 
only will our athletes receive first hand to let out their frustrations at these 
experience as to how these socials events . 
function, but the society is willing to 
give the revenue earned from the 
"300 or more over-worked 
students" 
money for things like tourney fees and 
travelling expenses. The society has 
decided, as of this term, that they will 
no longer fund the clubs directly. 
This policy is a student society effort 
to distribute funds evenly to the entire 
student body rather than a large sum 
of money going directly into athletic 
So if your volleyball team, karate 
club or basketball team is having 
trouble tightening their belts, here is 
an excellent opportunity for you to get 
your friends together, have a good 
tiiTle and support your club through an 
evening of volunteer work for your 
L _______ -:-_.::-~~~-------------_j student society. I also suggest you 
Any Douglas College athletic clubs social to the club which did the drop into the student society office and 
which now find their expenses soaring volunteer work. At these socials, the check out what the profits are at these 
into the big league will still have an volunteers will learn how to stop functions . You might just be sur-
opportunity to receive some funding individuals from crashing through _the prised. 
COME AND WATCH THE 'LEGENDS 
Bobby Hull and Gordie Howe 
will be playing hockey with the 
Douglas College Royals 
against the 
• 
Vancouver Canuck Oldtimers 
Monday, October October 15th 
at 
Queen's Park Arena 7:30p.m. 
Adults $9.00 
Children (12 years-and under) $5.00 
Tickets can purchased from 
Betty Lou Hayes - 1338 
or at VTC, CBO and outlets 
Sports Bulletin Board 
Varsity Wrestling Team 
Organizational meeting Fri. , Oct. 5th 
Combatants Room 4:00 
Tues. and Fri. 6:30 to 8:00 
., 
Karate 
Judo Mon. and Wed. 5:30 to 7:00 ::·  
Come down and sign up during these 
times in the Combatants room 
These clubs are co-ed 
:.~-: Aerobics and slow stretch classes 
:·: Rooms 1313 and 1315 
Aerobics everyday except Friday 
I2: IO to I2:50 
Slow Stretch Tues. I2: I 0 to I2:50 
4:40 to 5:20 
Thurs. II :00 to I2:00 
4:40 to 5:20 
... . 
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Rail riff-raff THE SECOND INSTALLMENT 
It was late Sunday afternoon. Fight-
ing deadlines, Other Press staffers 
were taking a break for coffee. While 
walking through the concourse, the 
by DAVE WATSON and 
JOEL HAGEN 
entertainment writers spotted an or-
ange tent on the third level. We drew 
our pens and advanced slowly up the 
steps . We were met by a bizarre sight: 
two young men in abnormal Hawaiian 
shirts and unique headgear. One was 
relaxW!g-+n a battered old lounge chair, 
engrossed in a copy of the Other Press . 
The other was bashing out an English 
essay on a beat up manual typewriter. 
Realizing the potential for a fabulous 
story, we rushed forward to interview 
the pair. ' 
O.P. :Hi, we' re from the Other Press. 
Can we interview you guys? 
Two Guys: Uh ... okay, if you don 't use 
our names . 
O.P. : What are you doing up here? 
First Guy: We're making dinner. 
O.P. : What else? Do you live here? 
First Guy: Sort of. We're just camping 
here for the semester. 
Second Guy: Yeah . Education cut-
backs . 
O.P. : You've been here all Sep-
tember? 
First Guy: Since registration. I figure-
ed someone would find us sooner or 
later. 
O.P. : What about the security guards? 
Second Guy: We paid them off a long 
time ago 
O.P. : (aside )Make a note of that . 
First Guy: We get up at six to pack up 
before anyone' s in the building. The 
guard wakes us up. 
O.P. : Where do you put everything? 
You've got a free-standing tent, a 
Primus stove, a blender, lawn furni -
ture, all that food and stuff in the tent, 
an ironing board, and a cooler full of 
beer. 
Second Guy: A storeroom in the base-
mentis included in the rent . 
First Guy: We can tear down camp in 
ten minutes . 
O.P. : Is this your usual spot? 
First Guy: Well we camp all over the 
place. You know, we don ' t want to get 
stuck in a rut. We just stay out of the 
way of the other people. 
O.P. : The other peoplE' ? 
Second Guy: Yeah, sure. There's about 
a dozen of us scattered around the 
concourse. 
O.P. : Where? I don 't see any. 
Second Guy: Of course not. They stay 
hidden . If you get discovered it could 
be a bad thing . 
O.P. : Is it comfortable? 
First Guy: It' s great! There' s a lot of 
room, and this place is like a rec 
centre.There' s a gym, the weight 
room, showers . The cocktail lounge on 
the fourth floor is where we spend a lot 
of our time. 
O.P. : Cocktail lounge? (aside) Make a 
note of that . 
Second Guy: Yeah, you know, up in 
administration . Haven' t you guys ever 
been their? 
O.P. : No. 
First Guy: God, you guys are really 
missing out. I bety.ou don't know about 
the hot tub in the P.E. department 
either. 
O.P. : NO (aside) Make a note of that . 
Second Guy: Yeah, this place is miles 
better than home ever was, except for 
the caf, but then my mom doesn't work 
there, so I really shouldn't expect 
much . Butit'sfun to guess the mystery 
meat. 
O.P. : What do you do on an average 
day? 
First Guy: We get up at six on 
weekends, cook up some pancakes, 
wash the dishes, and hang around the 
rails until classes start. By the way, do 
you know the guys who wrote that 
stupid article about the people on the 
rails? 
O.P. : Uh .. . no. Pretty big staff down 
there. Hard to remember everyone's 
names . What else do you do during the 
day? 
Second Guy: We usually go to classes, 
unless we decide to skip them to go 
down to the bar. We come back to the 
school to set up after everyone is gone. 
O.P. : I guess since you' re around 
school all day you must find alot of 
time to study. How are your marks? 
First Guy: Well ... actually we' re audit-
ing all our courses this semester. 
Second Guy: Yeah . If we like any of 
them we' ll take them again next 
semester to make the Dean' s list. 
O.P. : Hey, we' re doing that too. What 
address did you put down at registra-
tion? 
Second Guy: We snuck into the 
mail room the night before registration 
and ... how should I put this? Obtained 
a post office box. 
O.P. : And that' s worked? 
First Guy: So far , except for the bash 
we had a couple of weeks ago after 
pubnight. Everyone forgot which 
classroom it was in, so we had to get 
the old bullhorn out and give direc-
tions . Luckily, it was an unused class-
room, because it took a couple of days 
to clean up. 
O.P. : What kind of party was it? 
First Guy: It was a "favourite vegeta-
ble" party, but their was a few 
problems. The guy who came as a 
broccoli ended up in fragments . 
O.P. : How? 
First Guy: He got stomped on by a big 
artichoke. 
O.P. : Didn' t anybody try to stop him? 
Second Guy: This one lettuce tried, but 
he got his head kicked in. 
All : Laughter. 
O.P. : What else do you guys do for 
fun? 
First Guy: Well, we like to swim. 
O.P. : Where? Off the docks? 
First Guy: No. In the outdoor pool by 
the library. 
O.P. : That can't be more than six 
inches deep! 
First Guy: I do the front crawl, so it's 
no skin off my back. 
Second Guy: Yeah, you take what you 
can get. We also take out video 
machines from the library for movie 
nights once or twice a week. 
O.P. : You guys lead a pretty easy life. 
First Guy: Not really. It can get pretty 
cold here at night, so we like to light 
campfires, or winter in the boiler 
room. On hot days we head up to the 
rooftop terrace garden to work on our 
tans . For exercise we practice moun-
tain climbing by scaling the south 
building. 
Second Guy: Or if we feel lazy we just 
take the elevator. 
O.P. : This has been very informative. 
Mind if we take some pictures? 
First Guy: Not if you put those little 
black bars over our eyes like they do in 
real newspapers. 
O.P. : Deal. 
Our journalistic appetites whetted, 
we began the painfully slow process of 
following up the leads the two guys 
had given us . 
O.P. Number 1: Which of these 
numerous -leads do you want to follow 
up first? 
O.P. Number 2: Let's check out the 
cocktail lounge . 
O.P. Number 1: Okay. 
We proceeded to the lounge but 
couldn' t afford the cover charge. 
In the weeks to come we will dig up 
the stories behind these rumours. 
Tune in as we explore the nooks and 
crannys of the college. Marvel, as we 
search for the secret to life itself. 
highlight . ; };, J ~srAEDTLER 
and ~ick as a flash 
'mJ..aR more than just a highlighter 
Switch from highlighting to jotting notes without changing pens. Textor 
comes in six bright fluorescent colors, each with a blue ballpoint pen. 
=:_;_, c ;}STAECTl.E~ARIIuon•••"' I 
t.W'" mark & wnte Jlj~ 
-1_ L__l -~~~, 
Available now at your college bookstore. 
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New Snacks. Come early. Come late. 
Come more often. 
New Specials. A daily sheet full of fresh 
and special items. 
More seafood. Broiled over mesquite! 
Barbecued Ribs. Big. Small. The Choice 
is yours. 
Same old Keg value. And Keg Good Times 
every night out! 
ACTIVITY 
RODH 
~ 
* POOL TABL£ 
* VIDEO GAH£5 
* FOD:Z8At/, 
* PJNC.-PONC-
* PHOTO-COPI£R. 
Intramural Co-ed 
V olleyball!Social 
Friday, Oct. 12/84. 
Volleyball Gymnasium 
6:00p.m. to 9:00p.m. 
Social Upper cafeteria 
7:00p.m. to 12:00 midnight 
NOTE: Proper photo I. I. D. is required for 
the Social. One guest only per student. 
* The Speakers Forum Association ~ 
of Douglas College 
GET INVOlVED IN WHtfT'S REtfllY HtfPPENING! 
Thursday. October 11 
* Room 1717 
New Westminster campus 
12:00 - 2:00p.m. ~ ouR uvES 
THE coLLfGE NS THAT IHfL 
uENCE 
TUDEHTS AT E pECISIO 
oPEN TO ALL S WHO MAKE TH IRING YOUR IDEtf$ FOR FilM$, 
THOSE pEOPLE ~ tfND PEOPlE YOU'D liKE TO SEE MEET 
(r;iiF SEE EXCITING POl/1/C/tfN$ t1N$WER EM1t1Rt1$$ING QUESTION$ 
(r;iiF WtfTCH SHOCKING MOVIE$ tfiOUT REtfl liFE l} 
l} IT DON7 Mtf TTER WHtf T POliTICtfl PtfR TY YOU UK E 
D/$1$ Dtf ClUB FOR YOU! . 
THE REVIEWS ARE GREAT! 
"This is the club for everyone who 
wants to have FUN while at that 
boring old Douglas · College" 
{U - The New York Times Restaurant Guide. 
Execulile members to be elected at this meeting! 
Nominate yourself, or a friend. 
* 
QUESTIONNAIRE 
Guess what folks? It's time for 
another exciting and extremely irrel-
evant Other Press survey. Please fill 
out and then : 
0 return completed surveys to The 
OthP.r Press office in room 1602 0 throw it away 
0 use it to line the bottom of your 
guinea pig cage 
The Other Press accepts no respons-
ibility for defective surveys. 
1) Who are you? 
0 a student 
0 a staff member 
0 the cat woman from Sirius 7 
0 a clone 
0 a song by Roger Daltry of the 
Who 
0 who wants to know? 
1)a) WhY are you? (Answer in the 
space provider' . Write legibly.) 
0 
2) If you could be anyone in the world, 
who would you be? 
0 Boy George 
0 Pope John Paul II 
0 Opus, the penguin 
0 Peewee Herman 
0 Wonder Kitty 
3) Why? 
0 because it's no fun being a 
wombat 
0 he gets his picture on everything 
0 because he has 9Yl lives 
0 he dresses fashionably 
4) How's your love life? 
0 terrible: something must be 
wrong with my toothpaste 
0 pretty good, so ·far . 
0 none of your smarty, petty-
minded business! 
0 you'll never know (snicker, 
snicker) 
5) What's the answer to question 13? 
0 only on Sundays 
0 51/4 
0 a Twisted Sister pin 
0 peanut butter and banana 
sandwiches 
0 the girl/boy next door 
6) What is your idea of heaven? 
0 finding out that your test has 
been cancelled 
0 going a day without hearing 
anything about Michael Jackson 
0 (Answer to Question 9) and 50 
gallons of non-fattening whip 
0 (Answer to Question 9) in boxer 
shorts 
7) How did you afford classes at 
Douglas College? 
0 independently wealthy 
0 independently wealthy parents 
0 sold all my Osmond albums 
0 bootlegged jeans to Russia 
0 you mean I have to pay for classes 
at Douglas? 
8) Where have all the good times 
gQne? 
0 to Las Vegas 
0 south to Florida for the winter 
0 the Village People told them to go 
west 
0 to rock' n roll heaven 
0 to Mars 
0 all of the above 
9) Who is your favorite personality? 
0 anybody but Tom Selleck 
0 anybody but Brooke Shields 
0 anybody but John Ritter 
0 anybody but Joan Collins 
0 Quasimoto 
0 Doctor Who 
10) What would you like to see more of 
in this paper? 
0 news 
0 pictures 
0 cartoons 
0 words 
0 Braille 
0 questionnaires 
11) What's your idea of tacky? 
0 glitter glove(s) 
0 purple and green ho~nd-t<X?th 
plaid jacket with a pa1sley t1e 
0 someone spreading tacks all over 
the place 
0 wet glue 
12) Why did we run this questionnaire 
anyways? .. 
0 to find out how Douglas College 
students feel about key issues 
0 to find out whether Douglas 
College students think 
0 to fill space 
0 we were blackmailed by Dan 
Hilborn 
0 Wonder Kitty made us do it 
0 Does anyone really know? 
0 Does anyone really care? 
14) Do you fill out silly questionnaires? 
0 yes 
· Douglas College's Autonomous Student Newspaper 
THE QTHERPRESS 
